


,-fP-h /torm clouds roll away 

sprinkling of stars spread across the blackness of the 

■ ■ tjMtj.. .'V-- 

fhg/ melody of a violin 
• * of life-my very exhistance 

/hi.gs you are to me 
ie I love you I have a reason to live 
k UBe I love you I have a world of things to give 
-, v .s. destiny plays the jestor 
"/ 1 Aiid with his cap of bells, and mocking tones 

He says, "Your love is not to be. This I prophesy, 

>i * “ saw it, in a dream, you will not have her, she is not for you. 

Oh God who reighs in heaven 
Tell me why you send your fool 
To break my heart 

But man is always foiled • 

By the workings, of his, heart <• ■ 

And whose to cay .conquer or exhlst for nought? 

I walked through the streets at night 
And saw the moon in her flight 
Cuddled amoung the darkening clouds 
I felt the tiny drops of summer rain 
And heard the thunder clap 

■ And saw the lightning etched across the sky 
I heard the talk of people in the tavern 
And watched the sun in heaven rise 

But never did my sorrow cease 
The world is wide 

And spins through space at a maddening pace 
And there are many wonders on this earth 
A wise man told me once that the greatest of these 
was love. 

And this I am denied 
I cannot face the day 
And I must run and hide. 



